ml 


AN 

DELIVERED  ON  THE  DEATH  OF 

Mrs.  MARGARET   RANDALL., 

AND 

MARIA  MICHAEL, 

On  tilt  Will  October  1835,   before    the  Philanthropic     ■  '^ 
and  Union  Females  of  Charity  Society. 

BY  ABRAHAM  JACOBS. 

CHARLESTON,  SOUTH  CAROLINA. 

1833. 


Great  God  !  how  awful  the  reflection,  that  sinci? 
these  services  has  been  introduced,  not  one  fleeting 
hour  has  flown  ^  away  among  the  past,  and  yet  by  the 
rule  of  unerring  philosophy,  more  than  three  score 
souls  have  gone  the  way  of  all  the  earth,  and  closed 
forever  their  connections  with  those  delightsome  ob- 
jects which  the  soul  took  pleasure  in  and  the  eyes  gazed 
upon. 

Then  time  is  valuable  for  the  lesson  it  imparts. 
Thither  we  behold  her  with  her  glittering  scythe, 
ntaking  victims  of  all  sorts  and  condition  of  men,  no 
rank  so  high,  no  station  so  obscure,  as  to  hope  exemp- 
tion ;  the  young,  the  old,  the  gay,  and  the  wretched, 
are  all  involved  in  this  march  of  desolation. 

But  among  all  the  warriors  that  man  hath  to  contend 
with  while  he  tabernacles  here  in  this  tenement  of  clav, 
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there  is  none  that  gives  such  implicit  notice  of  its  ap- 
proach as  death.  And  he  often  comes,  as  a 
thief  in  the  night,  as  is  quite  apparent  in  the  case  of 
our  much  lamented  sister  Michael. 

Yet  how  oft  he  tells  the  aged  father  he  must 
shortly  die,  by  snatching  from  his  arms  a  lovely  son — 
how  often  ere  the  darling  objects  of  his  da3^s  is  permit- 
ted to  bask  in  the  sun  shine  of  life,  but  cruel  Death 
doth  stop  its  breath  and  prove  how  frail  a  thing  is  man. 

How  oft  it  tells  the  mother  she  must  shortly  die  by 
snatching  from  her  arms  a  lovely  daughter — how  often 
ere  the  darling  object  of  her  days  is  permitted  to  bask 
in  the  sun  shine  of  life,  but  cruel  Death  doth  stop  its 
breath  and  prove  how  frail  a  thing  is  man. 

iiow  oft  it  tells  the  son  that  he  must  die  b}'  taking 
from  him  a  worthy  father — and  well  doth  I  remember 
the  lesson  to  me  it  did  impart  when  an  expiring  father 
told  these  words  upon  my  ear  as  thunder  in  the  distant 
sound — and  thou  my  son  know  thou  the  God  of  thy 
fathers,  and  serve  him  with  a  perfect  heart  and  with 
a  willing  mind,  for  the  Lord  searcheth  all  hearts  and 
tinderstandeth  all  the  imaginations  of  the  thoughts  ; 
if  thou  seek  him  he  will  be  found  of  the — but  if  thou 
forsake  him  he  will  cast  thee  off  forever. 

How  oft  it  tells  the  daughters  they  too  must  die  by 
:he  bereft  of  a  tender  and  affectionate  mother  ;  and  it 
is  but  for  you  to  contemplate  seriously  upon  this  part 
of  my  subject,  and  send  your  thoughts  down  to  the 
dreary  mansions  of  the  dead. 

Oh  go,  daughters  of  departed  worth,  and  there  learn 
afresh  those  lessons  of  virtue  as  they  rise  in  grandeur 
bofore  your  unclouded  vision.  But  were  I  to  use  the  ne- 
cessary metaphors  immediately  connected  with  this 
part  of  my  subject,  I  would  be  considered  as  touching 
upon  too  tender  a  chord.  But  cold  indeed  must  that 
heart  be  that  would  refuse  to  hear  of  the  deeds  of  the 
virtuous,  or  the  life  of  the  righteous,  and  the  death  of 
the  saint.  None,  none  but  a  Stoick  and  a  Misanthro- 
pist would  cry  forbear. 
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But  perhaps  among  us  there  sits  an  individual  who 
js  altogether  ignorant  of  the  canse  of  these  deep 
loned  sentiments,  and  is  about  to  inquire  what  melan- 
choly transaction  is  that  which  damps  this  audience*s 
joy,  and  why  is  yonder  woman's  eyes  become  the 
tbuntain  of  many  tears,  and  why  the  sturdy  creature 
man  so  much  disarmed  of  his  power,  strength,  and 
fortitude,  as  to  lavish  away  tear  after  tear.  Why,  oh 
why,  is  all  this  assembly  clad  in  the  habiliment  of. 
mourning.  Surely,  surely  the  mighty  is  fallen.  And 
if  there  be  a  character  present  thus  ignorant  of  the 
past,  who  are  altogether  unacquainted  with  the  dis- 
pensation of  Providence  toward  us,  sijfter  me  to  invite 
such  an  one  to  assist  us  while  we  ascribe  praises  tc 
Jesus  on  high. 

That  two  others  have  entered  their  rest, 
Two  others  have  escaped  to  the  sky, 
And  lodged  in  Emmanuers  breast. 

But  as  it  is  necessary  for  me  to  be  brief  on  this 
occasion,  in  consequence  of  the  duties  of  the  day,  ic 
beiHg  the-  Sabbath,  I  shall  waive  my  subject  immedi- 
atqjy,  and  endeavor,  notwithstanding  my  inadequacy, 
to  strengthen  the  thing  which  may  be  ready  to  faint, 
hy  appealing  to  the  members  of  charitable  institutions. 

And  let  us  be  not  weary  in  well  doing  for  in  due 
time  ye  shall  reap  if  ye  faint  not.  Now  I  may  be 
considered  as  doing  well  in  various  instances,  and 
yet  in  a  spiritual  sense  of  the  word  be  at  ease  ia 
Zion  still ;  for  an  instance  of  ttiis  fact — The  man  who 
rises  ere  sols  beauteous  rays  salute  the  wakening 
morn  and  assiduously  prosecutes  the  labors  of  the  day 
to  gain  a  subsistence  for  himself  and  family,  may  justly 
be  exhorted  not  to  be  weary  in  well  doing,  for  it  is 
written  he  that  provideth  not  for  his  own  household  has 
denied  the  faith  and  is  worse  than  an  infidel.  And 
moreover  the  decree  of  the  God  of  Hosts  is  gone  forth 
into  all  the  earth,  that  by  the  sweat  of  his  brow  shall 
man  eat  his  bread,  until  he  return  to  the  earth,  for  dust 
thou  art  :i  i]  ic^to  dusj  shait  thou  return.  A  man  may 
h&  coDii  J.'.td  as  doing  well  when  he  openeth  the  earth 
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and'piitteth  therein  its  seed  in  their  season,  and  in  the 
day  of  harvest  to  gather  the  productions  into  barns* 
For  thus  saith  the  Lord,  thou  shall  cause  the  earth  to 
bring  forth  to  vegetate  and  bud,  giving  him  the  for- 
mer and  the  latter  rain,  that  if  he  did  well  his  ofi'ering 
would  be  accepted,  and  if  he  doeth  not  well  sin  lie  at 
the  door.  But  notwithstanding  a  man  by  his  industry 
and  frugality  may  cause  his  family  to  be  the  most  dis* 
tinguished  of  his  day — Notwithstanding  his  barns  may 
groan  under  the  weight  of  his  most  abundant  harvest. 
— Notwithstanding  by  his  industry  and  frugality  he 
may  join  hous  e  to  house,  and  field  to  field,  though  his 
stock  may  increase  and  his  press  burst  forth  with  new 
wine,  all  these  things  shall  avail  him  nothing  so  long  as 
he  despise  the  cause  of  his  neighbour  or  eat  his  morse! 
alone. 

But  you  will  perceive  that  these  assertions  and  meta- 
phors are  not  f self-derived,  for  the  sacred  Scriptures 
assure  us,  this  volume  of  never  failing  truth  tells  us  in 
language  too  loud  to  be  unheard  that  whatsoever  a  man 
soweth  that  shall  he  also  reap,  for  they  that  sow  to 
the  flesh  shall  of  the  flesh  reap  corruption  but  they  that 
sow  to  the  spirit  shall  of  the  spirit  reap  life  everlasting. 

Therefore  let  us  not  be  weary  in  well  doing  for  in 
due  season  ye  shall  reap  if  ye  faint  not.Butlest  I  trample 
too  far  upon  tlie  territorys  of  the  clergical  order  and  be 
censured  by  men  as  running  before  I  was  sent,  permit 
me  for  a  few  moments  to  address  myself  to  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Union  Sisters  and  Females  of  Charity  as 
well  as  the  members  of  the  Philanthrophic  and  Friendly 
Aid  Societies. 

Beloved  mothers  and  sisters  it  is  but  for  you  to  con- 
template how  many  years  you  have  existed  as  charita- 
ble bodies — and  to-day,  notwithstanding  your  many 
discouragements  you  are  found  not  yet  weary  in  well 
doing.  That  you  are  not  weary  in  your  labor  of  love 
may  be  plainly  seen  in  various  instances,  and  were  it 
not  for  the  fear  of  interrupting  the  business  of  the  day, 
T  Jivonld  establish  my  assertion  with  matter  of  facts.-— 
But  where  have  the  cries  cf  the  widow  bcca  heard,,  an^ 


5 

3f'0u  have  turned  a  deaf  ear  J  Where  have  rhe  father- 
less cried  for  the  necessaries  and  comforts  of  life,  and 
you  have  not  alleviated  their  cares  ?  Where  have  the 
sinner  laid  groaning  for  redemption  in  the  blood  of  the 
Lamb,  and  you  have  failed  to  point  him* to  tiie  Lamb 
of  God  that  taketh  away  the  sin  of  the  world.  I  pause 
for  a  reply. — None.  Tiierefore  sisters,  seeing  that 
you  delivered  the  poor  and  him  that  had  none  to  help 
him — Seeing  that  the  blessing  of  him  that  was  ready 
to  perish  came  upon  thf^e — ^Seeing  that  you  caused  the 
widows  hecirt  to  dance  for  joy — you  shall  put  on  Right-, 
eousness  and  it  shali  clothe  thee  in  Judgment — shall 
be  a  robe  unto  thee,  and  a  diadem  forever.  Therefore 
be  not  weary  in  well  doing,  for  in  due  time  ye  shall 
jeap  if  ye  faint  not. 

But  perhaps  tiiere  is  an  individual  in  this  assembly 
who  has  contributed  largely  in  times  past,  in  acts  of 
charity,  and  has  powerfully  distinguished  herself  in 
the  social  capacity,  for  her  charity  and  benevolence  to 
the  sons  and  daughters  of  want — and  her  bean  has  be- 
come faint  and  her  hands  heavy  in  this  matter.  And 
here  suffer  me  to  ask  j^ou  my  sister,  what 'though  your 
sweetest  prospect,  seemingly,  has  been  overwhelmed 
with  the  colors  of  darkness,  and  you  have  spent  much 
of  your  goods  to  save  a  solitary  individual  from  dis- 
tress and  pain. 

What  though  you  have  nourished  and  brought  up 
children,  and  they  have  rebelled  against  you.  What 
though  3"0ur  prerogative  was  to-  feed  the  hungry,  and 
clothe  the  naked,  and  they  have  proved  as  a  deceitful  . 
bow  that  turned  aside  in  the  day  of  battle.  Yet  ujiJer 
all  these  discouragements,  my  sister,  cease  not  thy 
labour  of  love.  Cease  not  to  cast  thy  bread  upon  the 
waters — in  the  morning  sow  thy  seed,  and  in  the  eve- 
ning withhold  not  thy  hand  ;  for  thou-  knowest  not 
which  shall  prosper,  whether  this  or  that. 

Then  suffer  me  to  conjure  you  by  all  the  ties  of  love, 
to  urge  you  on  in  this  labor  of  bencvo!f-nce  and  charity. 
Oh  rise  up  to  acsiouyo  females  of  benevolence. — Gird 
on  the  armory  of  faith,  and  hope,  and  love.     Let  the 
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banAers  of*  charity  be  yet  unfurled  upon  the  most  vis!^ 
ble  part  of  your  worthy  institution — and  let  every  va- 
cant part  of  your  walls  be  decorated  with  the  pictures 
of  morality,  friendship,  and  love.  Then  shall  you 
View  your  institution  as  a  most  delightsome  habitation — 
a  superstructure  that  shall  not  be  taken  down.  Not 
one  of  your  endeavors  shall  fail — not  one  of  your  cov- 
enants be  broken,  but  the  Lord  our  God  shall  be  unto 
us  as  the  shadow  of  a  great  rock  in  a  weary  land. 

•  For  tiie  Lord  is  our  lock, 

The  Lord  is  our  jndge, 
The  Lord  is  our  King, 
The  Lord  will  save  us. 

And  now  my  worthy  audience,  it  behoves  me  by 
particular  request,  to  bring  to  remembrance  the  memo- 
ry of  departed  worth,  and  were  it  not  for  the  glaring 
-virtues  that  shone  with  such  lustre  and  radiance 
throughout  the  lives  of  our  worthy  sisters — were  it  not 
that  by  their  testimony  in  death  they  were  enabled  to 
triumph  over  their  last  enemy  even  death.  Were  it 
not  that  they  could  cry  aloud  in  the  language  of  an 
apostle.  Oh  death  wliere  is  thy  sting,  oh  grave  where 
is  thy  victory — were  it  not  that  they  were  enabled  to  say, 
though  passing  through  the  dark  valley  and  shadow  of 
death,  they  feared  no  evil — finally  were  it  not  that  they 
could  say  we  shall  soon  be  with  Moses  and  the  Lamb, 
I  would  inevitably  desist  and  conclude  with  the  Skep- 
tic that  all  things  came  into  existence  by  giddy  chancCi 
and  death  an  endless  sleep. 

But  go  ye  for  information  if  faith  be  in  thy  heart, 
and  a  desire  to  learn  be  in  thy  soul.  Go  ye  to  the  bed- 
side of  a  Margaret  Randall,  or  a  Maria  Michael,  and 
listen,  oh  man,  with  an  ear,  to  the  dying  testimony  of 
the  servant  of  God.  I  have  fought  the  good  fight,  I 
have  finished  my  course,  I  have  kept  the  faith — hence- 
forth there  is  a  crown,  and  not  a  crown  of  thorns  as 
what  my  Saviour  bore  upon  his  mangled  brow  on  Cal- 
vary's stony  mount,  but  a  crown  of  love.  The  Judge 
Iiimself  in  that  great  day  shall  place  it  on  my  head.  If 
jvould  be  altogether  inconsistent  for  me  to  enter  into  « 


full  developement  of  their  happy  exit,  from  tiiese  shores 
of  mortality,  into  that  world  of  spirits  where  the  vvick- 
ed  cease  to  trouhle,  and  the  weary  are  at  rest.  It 
would  be  altogether  inconsistent  for  me  to  attempt  to 
(rive  a  relation  ofanv  observation  made  by  those  wor- 
thy  females,  with  the  exception  of  those  most  powerful 
appeals  to  their  offspring,  while  bidding  adieu  to  the 
things  of  time  and  sense — and  we  charitably  hope  they 
will  never  be  forgotten  while  life,  or  thought,  or  being 
last,  or  immortality  endures. 

Then  dry  up  your  tears  ye  afflicted  daughters,  and 
hear  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclaims  to  all  the 
pious  dead. 

Sweet  i§  the  savor  of  their  name, 

And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

Gone  from  this  world  of  noise  and  show, 

They  are  present  with  the  Lord. 

Thelabors  of  their  mortal  life 

End  in  a  large  reward. 

Now  it  is  a  fact  that  when  the  mighty  falleth  the 
land  mourneth,  and  when  a  family  is  deprived  of  its 
head  and  representative,  the  whole  circle  is  thrown  in- 
to confusion.  But  who  among  us  have  read  the  annals 
of  history,  of  battles  fought  and  battles  won,  and  then 
contemplate  upon  the  many  mighty  generals  fallen, 
and  how  soon  was  their  position  taken  by  another. — 
And  how  well  it  doth  become  you  oh  ye  daughters  of 
departed  worth,  to  emulate  the  examples  of  your  pious 
mothers — and  what  though  like  Elisha  your  faltering 
steps  followed  an  affectionate  mother  down  to  the  river 
of  Jordan  and  the  waters  of  separation,,  and  like  him 
3'ou  were  ignorant  of  the  fact,  notwithstandinfj  you 
heard  the  noise  of  the  chariot,  yet  your  minds  failed  to 
tell  that  they  were  about  to  be  taken  from  amontr  you 
thatday.*  And  wliat  though  while  you  contemplated 
upon  the  troubles  of  this  life,  and  the  oppositions  with 
which  you  must  shortly  be  contenders — and  the  many 
high  mountains  over  which  you  must  shortly  be  sur- 
mounters — and  the  deep  valley  tiirough  which  you 
must  pass  through — and  what  thrugli  like  David  these 
dispensations  of  providence  seems  hard,  yet  like  him  ia 


ihe  hour  of  severe  affliction,  lift  up  lliy  thankful  voice 
to  heaven,  and  witli  sweet  submission  let  the  language 
of  thv  pfratefui  soul  he,  it  is  the  Lord  let  him  do  as 
seemeth  iiim  good. 

Oh  ijow  glorious  was  the  day,  the  great  and  memora- 
ble day,  when  the  chariot  of  Israel  and  the  h:;rse- 
men  thereof  were  sent  from  the  gates  of  the  New  Jeru- 
salem to  escort  safely,  to  the  realms  of  l)liss  the  liappy 
spirit  of  our  departed  sisters.  Methinks  by  an  eye  of 
faith  you  could  behold  them,  just  above  yon  clouu-topt 
hill  where  the  glory  of  the  Lord  was  revealed  to  Moses, 
and  as  they  rise  superior  to  the  things  of  time  and  sense, 
perhaps  they  join  to  sing, 

Now  let  the  rude  tempest  assail, 

Let  the  blabt  of  adversity  blow, 

Swe&t  lieaven,  though  distant  we  hail, 

Beyond  this  rough  ocean  of  woe. 

Soon  soon,  on  its  beautiful  strand, 
We'll  smile  on  the  billows  that  foam- 
Kind  angels  to  hail  us  to  land 
Our  Jesus  to  welcome  us  home. 

And  though  the  dispensation  of  providence  may  ap- 
pear dark  in  depriving  father  of  one  of  the  most  dutiful 
among  dausfhters;  the  sisters  of  a  most  affectionate  com- 
panion ;  the  children  too  of  tlie  fondest  among 
mothers;  and  Society  in  the  loss  of  almost  unequalled 
members.  Yet  let  us  trust  in  God,  for  he  is  able  even 
of  stones  to  raise  up  children  unto  Abraham.  And 
let  us   not  provoke    the    Lord    by    murmuring  at  the 

stroke. 

For  he  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 

His  wonders  to  perform, 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

Deep  in  unfathomable  mines, 

Of  never  failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  his  vastdesigns,  * 

He  works  his  severeign  will. 

Seeing  thenthatthe  things  which  are  re\realed  is  for' 
us  and  our  children,  and  our  children's   children,    and 
having  a  knowledge    that    the  dark  and    mysterious 
events  are  embosomed  with  Jehovah,  and  not  for  hu- 
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\nan  skill  to  solve,  let  us  be  content,  that  Le  dotli  as 
seemeih  liini  good  in  the  armi(  s  of  heaven,  and.  among 
.  the  inhabitants  of  the  earth,  and  whether  in  the  animal, 
or  vegetable  kingdom,  there  is  not  a  sprig  or  sparrov/ 
falleth  to  the  ground  without  his  notice  and  of  how  much 
more  value  are  we  than  many  sparrows.  And  thanks, 
be  to  our  God  for  his  goodness  and  mercy  towards  us. 
Oh  that  our  lips  may  dwell  forever  upon  his  goodness  for 
his  mercy  and  truth  endureth  forever.  And  may  all 
this  assembly  in  language  like  the  psalmist  the  sweet 
singer  of  Israel,  declare  his  name  to  all  people,  kindred, 
and  tongue,  that  the  Heathen  may  hear  of  it  and  be  glad. 
Not  only  because  he  made  this  stupendous  vault  and 
hung  out  in  this  empty  space  this  powerful  enipire  on 
which  we  dwell.  Not  only  because  he  made  those 
constellations  and  othei"  luminaries  that  burns  in  worlds 
unknown,  far  beyond  the  conception  of  the  most  phi- 
losophical mind.  Not  only  because  he  made  the  seven 
stars  and  Orion  and  turneth  the  shadow  of  death  into  the 
morning,  not  only  because  he  calleth,  the  winds  from 
their  caverns,  and  the  mighty  thunders  from  their  moor- 
ings and  the}^  obey  him. 

But  let  us  praise  him  for  free  salvation,  let  us  praise 
him  for  unmerited  grace,  that  when  there  was  no  eye 
to  pity,  and  no  arm  sufficient  to  save,  help  was  laid 
upon  one,  even  Jesus  the  righteous,  who  was  made  a 
full  satisfaction  and  oblation  for  all  our  sins,  and  not 
for  ours  only,  but  for  the  sins  of  the  whole  world.  And 
we  rejoice  that  our  departed  sisters  were  partakers  of 
the  heavenly  calling,  that  they  were  not  forsaken  in 
this  moment  of  trial ;  we  rejoice  that  when  they  beheld 
as  in  the  distance  the  old  Ship  of  Zion,  that  they  did 
not  fear  the  tempest  that  gathered  over  the  horizon  of 
the  departing  soul, 

But  with  clehglit  their  raptured  soul. 
Would  here   no  longer  stay. 
Though  Jordan's  billows  o'er  them  rolled, 
Fearless  they  launch'd  away. 

Oh  for  the  Christian's  hope  in  Death,  that 
when  I  ana  called  from  these  shores  of  mortality,  wliQu 
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t  am  about  to  bid  adieu  to  cbildren,  friends  and  foes,  t 
i))ay  in  the  language  of  a  ISIargaret  Randall  tell  to  all 
around, -the  work  is  done — my  soul  is  ready  and  the 
vessel  is  come. 

On  FOR  THE  CiiRisTiAxx's  HOPE  IN  Death,  foF  it  is 
like  an  anchor  both  sure  and  steadfast,  which  reaches 
within  the  veil  which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
from  him  that  dwells  within  the  lives  of  those  most  em- 
inent females  which  I  now  represent.  They  were 
marked  with  such  distinguishing  characteristics,  that 
were  they  written  in  a  book  they  would  have  been  a 
most  powerful  instrument  in  turning  many  from  the  er- 
ror of  their  way  to  serve  the  living  God.  They  were- 
not  signalized  for  loud  professions  and  appearances 
unto  men,  to  fast  at  religious  excitement,  or  times  of 
refreshing  from  the  presence  of  the  Lord — they  were 
not  to  be  seen  standing  at  the  doors  of  the  Sanctuary 
crying  aloud,  in  the  language  of  hypocricy,  the  tem- 
])1e  of  the  Lord,  the  temple  of  the  Lord,  the  temple  of 
the  Lord  are  we.  And  I  must  really  and  candidly  as- 
sent that  if  ever  names  should  live  to  tell  the  deeds  of 
the  virtuous,  the  humane  and  charitable,  then  the  names 
of  a  IMargaret  Randall  and  of  a  Maria  Michael  should 
be  engraved  on  tables  of  stone,  and  forever  serve  to 
garnish  the  walls  of  a  Philanthrophic  and  Union  Sisters, 
and  Union  Females  of  Charity  Societies. 

How  impossible  it  is  for  us  to  forget  the  willingness 
of  those  worthy  females  when  called  upon  to  perform 
acts  of  charity  and  benevolence,  the  very  expression 
itself  rests  within  my  breast,  which  was  made  ni  time  of 
great  affliction,  when  perhaps  were  it  known  to  mem- 
bers who  were  weak  in  faith  as  to  the  state  of  the  funds, 
their  hands  would  have  become  heavy,  and  Amalek 
would  have  prevailed  ;  and  yet  they  cried  aloud  the 
more  you  have,  give,  and  it  shall  be  given  to  us  good 
measure,  pressed  down,  shaken  together,  and  running 
over.  For  how  unsoemingly  is  it  to  say  to  him  that 
hath  not  be  ye  filled,  be  ye  warmed,  and  yet  we  fai]  to 
administer  to  the  case  as  need  requireth. 
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But  their  views  were  not  bound  to  the  thiiics  of  time 
.  and  sense — they  very  well  knew  that  to  do  good  and 
to  communicate  with  such  things  God  is  well  pleased  ; 
but  they  reniembered  the  expression  of  that  ffreat  Apos- 
tle, though  I  give  all  my  goods  to  feed  the  poor,  to 
shelter  him  from  the  stormy  blast  of  winter,  and 
though  I  offer  my  body  as  a  sacrifice  upon  the  altar  of 
friendship,  and  hath  not  indwelling  charity,.  I  am  noth- 
ing in  the  sight  of  an  all  wise  Jehovah,  but  as  sounding 
brass,  and  a  linUling  cymbal.  Then  it  becomes  us  to 
have  as  inmates  faith,  hope,  charity,  these  three.  But 
the  greatest  of  these  is  charity. 

And  now  my  worthy  and  attentive  audience,  suffer 
me  to  remind  you  ere  I  conclude,  that  like  our  sisters 
we  are  all  destined  to  an  endless  eternity  ;  the  present 
world  through  which  we  are  passing  is  naught,  but  a 
transitory  scene  which  shall  ere  long  land  us  into  an 
immortal  existence.  When  this  tenement  of  clay  shall 
have  sunk  into  the  grave  and  has  become  the  food  for 
worms,  the  intellectual  principle  shall  soar  far  above 
our  highest  conceptions,  or  sink  below  in  the  bottomless 
abyss.  Then  what  though  decay  is  written  upon  the 
face  of  every  inhabitant  of  this  terrestrial  globe. — 
What  though  our  noblest  pursuits  before  they  can  yield 
us  real  joy  take  wings  and  Hy  away.  What  though 
■we  bear  our  relative  to  the  tomb  to  dwell  witli 
fellow  clay. — What  though  our  predecessors  and  co- 
workers in  this  labor  of  love  have  fallen  and  yet  contin- 
ue to  fall,  yet  my  sisters  trust  in  God — trust  in  him 
who  witheld  not  his  own  son,  the  begotten  of  t!ie  Fath- 
er, but  gave  him  up  for  us  all,  that  he  by  the  grace  of 
God  should  taste  death  for  every  man.  And  had 
Christ  refused  to  sutler,  oh  had  Christ  to  have  cried  out 
in  language  like  this,  Father  let  this  cup  pass  from  me 
for  the  punishment  is  greater  than  my  humanity  can 
bear,  and  let  unpardoned  man  partake  of  thy  wrath 
and  fiery  indignation.  But  thanks  be  to  God  though 
he  suffered  and  died  as  a  man,  he  rises  as  a  God,  and 
happy  it  is  for  us  that  with  the  poet  we  are  enabled  to 
join  our  tuneful  voice  and  to  sing  exultingly, 
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He  rises  who  mankind  has  bought, 

With  griof  and  pain  extreme  ; 
Tvvas  great  to  siiealc  a  world  from  nought,. 

Twas  greater  to  redeem. 

Alone  the  dreadful  race  he  ran, 

Alone  tiie  wine  press  trod, 
lie  dies,  and  suffers  as  a  man, 

He  rises  as  a  God. 

But  friends  it  is  highly  necessary  for  us  not  only  ta 
ponder  over  the  sufferings  of  our  Lord  and  Master,  not 
only  to  follow  liim  with  his  disciples  and  his  disconso- 
late mother,  while  borne  to  the  sepulchre  by  the  be- 
nevolent Joseph,  not  onl}'^  to  go  with  Mary  early  to  the 
S^'pnlchre,  to  see  if  the  Lord  is  risen,  not  only  like 
Thomas  to  thrust  our  hands  into  his  side,  or  our  fingers 
into  the  print  of  the  nails  in  his  hands,  but  it  is  highly 
necessary  l!iat  we  should  remember  and  follow  all  his 
precepts,  while  he  sojourned  on  earth,  and  especially 
that  most  requisite  command,  that  we  should  love  one 
another;  now  love  ig  such  a  noble  and  expansive  affec- 
tion that  where  it  is  in  full  opperation  it  workellijno  ill 
to  his  neighbor.  It  causeth  us  to  do  good  to  all  men 
especially  those  of  the  household  of  faith. 

For  love  is  the  golden  chain  that  hinds 
The  hanpy  smils  ahf)ve, 
And  he's  an  heir  of  heaven,  who  finds 
His  bosom  glows  with  love. 

Love  is  that  principle  tliat  shall  cause  us  to  contem- 
plate and  realize  by  faith  that  glorious  society,  where 
no  contentions  ever  arise,  and  no  malignant  passion 
sits  lowering  o'er  the  brow — where  no  revengeful  spir- 
it can  pervade  the  heart — and  no  blackening  cloud  in- 
tercepts the  sunshine  of  benevolence.  But  Holiness  to 
I'.ie  Lord  is  inscribed  on  every  heart.  There  the  re-^ 
deemed  of  the  Lord  who  came  out  of  great  tribulation 
are  before  the  throne  of  God,  and  serving  him  day  and 
night.  From  our  earthly  prison  to  which  we  are 
chained  as  prisoners  of  hope,  we  lift  our  soaring 
thoughts  through  the  planetary  system,  even  where  his 
Honour  dvvelleth,  and  exclaim,  oh  for  the  wings  of  a 
seraph  that  I  may  fly  away  and  be  at  rest.     Love  is 


13 

that  principle  that  shall   usher  in  that  glorious  morn, 
when  earth  shall  keep  Jubilee  a  thousand  years. 

Disease  and  death  shall  allbe  done 
And  death  forever  fly. 

Then  fly  Charity,  fly  upon  every  winged  breeze- 
fly  to  yon  dark  benighted  land,  and  let  the  sound  re- 
echo back  to  earth's  remotest  bounds — yea  down  to  the 
region  of  the  dead,  and  there  proclaim  the  year  of  Ju- 
bilee is  come. 

And  now  my  worthy  audience,  sufler  me  to  render 
you  my  unfeigned  thanks  for  the  honour  conferred  on 
me  on  this  occasion.  It  is  true  I  have  come  far  short 
in  bringing  to  notice  the  very  worthy  manner  in  which 
our  sisters  passed  their  time  of  sojournying  here  below. 
But  suffer  me  to  say  unto  you  as  did  an  eminent  divine, 
follow  them  so  far  as  they  followed  the  Saviour. 

They  are  no  more 
With  us  below. 
Far  beyond  this  world  of 
Noise  and  show. 

But  who  dare  doubt  but  the  spirit  of  a*  Margaret 
Raadall  or  a  Maria  Michael  is  now  touching  upon  the 
tendrilsof  their  daughters  heart,  and  enforcing  these 
words  with  all  its  weight.  Believe  in  the  Saviour  my 
daughter,  for  all  heaven  is  waiting  to  resound,  the  dead's 
alive,  the  lost  is  found.  Who  dare  doubt  the  assertion? 
Perhaps  they  are  the  Ministering  spirits  sent  unto  their 
own  children  because  they  are  heirs  of  salvation. 

Oh  come  then  ye  daughters  of  the  deceased.  I  call 
upon  you  by  all  the  ties  of  love  and  affection,  to  close 
in  with  offered  mercy,  and  become  even  to-day  a  child 
of  God.  I  call  upon  you  ye  daughters  of  a  Margaret 
Randall,  and  a  Maria  Michael.  By  all  those  drops  of 
sweat  and  blood  which  poured  forth  from  a  wounded 
Saviour  on  Calvary's  mount.  I  call  upon  you  by  those 
heart  rending  appeals  and  those  sacred  vows  you  made 
to  your  expiring  mothers  to  forsake  the  paths  of  folly, 
and  speedily  turn  to  the  wisdom  of  the  Just. 
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